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Fair'd to (as is.cafily demonſtrable from ny; 
eſs then Fourteen ſeveral Editions that: 


have been Emitted in leſs thew Ten Mandy 
viz. Foe in French, Four in Enghth, Three: 
in Dutch, and Two in Italian, and tha#:; 
Two at the Inſtance of ſeveral Great Perſons: 
\ ages in divers Courts of Europe, the ſaid: 
| f 7 FT, : EY Ew 

Hiſtory, 1 ſay, having been recent 


Je univerſal applauſe, has occaſioned f me of 
no mean intelligence to think it not unite 
thy their care as well as charge to proces 

| Fheſe Letters of Amour ( gueſſing that thi 


” F. 
'F * 
> 


Powerful Magick of Gold and Louis d Or's 


3 


oo 
4 4 
ww " & 
: " 
2, 
2 » 
>, 
4 


4 To the. Reader. 
| would have no leſs influence over ſome crop- 
| fick Spirits in the Court of | Gaule than in 
| other places ; ) they made forthwith ſeaſona- 
| Gle applications thereof to an open-mouth'd 
Gallant of a near Confidant of Meſlalina's, 
| who, among other -participations of his Miſ- 
| treſſes Favours, not only gam'd them a fight 
| of the Originals of theſe yoomny Letters, 
| but time alſo to tranſcribe wk ſhe being 


 3t ſeems the only agent for their afe deltve- 


4 bether they have loft by the' Tranſlation 
or no the Originals (which "1am credibly 
 Tform'd are already extant in French) will 
 eafily ſpew, but the Tranſlator aſſures me, 
the Truth anh Subſtance f them are punitu- 
Pally follow'd and obſerv'd. 


ems 


| like an impetuous Torrent they roul on, and in 


\ Virtue and Loyalty have loſt their name; Rela- 


_ now ivaunting Rebel Chriſtian Foes; but now - 


"—T 79 1 
The firſt Letter. 


Meſſalina to Polydorus. 


Ortune that fickle Goddeſs has Conſpir'd and 
baſely ſided with my Rebel Slaves, and now _ 


Confaſjon drive my ſcatter*d Troops before them, . 


tion, Friendſhip, all that ſhould be dear is gone,: : 
and every hour ſome winged Meſſenger of- 
Fate confirms our certain Ruin : Whether ſhall 
violated Majeſty retire? There's none here that 

offers injur'd Innocency protection : No ſenſe of - 
Duty ; no Remorſe or Pity; Pity did I fay?*: 
Forgive me thou lacred Guardian of Imperial: : 
Heads; that Majeſty muſt needs be cheap and: + 
vile, unworthy thy great care, that can meanly - : 
ſtoop to the unthinking Crowd; no, rathet mighs- - 
ty Polydorus, let me ſtand the hated Objedof:-. 
Spight and Scorn, &er once admit a thought or*? 
act a thing which even thy great Soul would: : 
bluſh to own : Tis true, the natural weak: come : ; 
poſire of our Sex, diſables my Officious hands; : 
from mighty Action; but Oh ! the fervent bot- 
lings of my Soul wouldeven inſpire the Boaſted :*: 
Courage of Man to ſomething more than- uſual - 
Undertaking : I ſwear by thee thou God like -} 
Man, if poor Lycogenes's baffled Fate, at firſt had 
trod the Paths I boldly drew, His Crown, had + 
ſtood, the aim and envy not the prize of his -; 
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[ To the. Reader. 
would have no leſs influence over ſome crop- 
| fick Spirits in the Court of Gaule than in 
| other places ; ) they made forthwith ſeaſona- 
ble applications thereof to gn open-mouth'd 
Gallant of a near Confidant of Meſlalina's, 
| who, among other.-participations of his Miſ- 
| treſſes Favours, not only gam'd them a fight 
: of the Originals of on Letters, 
| but time alſo to tranſcribe them, ſhe being 
| 3t ſeems the only agent for their ſafe delive- 
E I apberher they have loft by the' Tranſlation 
' or mo the Originals" (which 1am credibly 
| nform'd are already extant in French) will 
eafily ſpew, but the Tranſlator aſſures me, 
the Truth anh Subſtance of them are punilu- 


ally follow'd and obſervd. 
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The firſt Letter. 


 Meſſalina to Polydorus. 


Ortune that fickle Goddeſs has Conſpir'd and 
baſely ſided with my Rebel Slaves, and now 
| like an impetuous Torrent they roul on, and in 
Confaſion drive my ſcatter'd Troops before them, . 
Virtue and Loyalty have loſt their name; Rela-: 
tion, Friendſhip, all chat ſhould be dear is gone, : 
and every hour ſome winged Meſſenger. of- : 
Fare confirms our certain Ruin : Whether ſhall 
violated Majeſty retire? There's none here that 
ofters injur'd Innocency protection : No ſenſe of - 
Duty ; no Remorſe or Pity; Pity did I fay?'. 
Forgive me thou tlacred Guardian of Imperial: : 
Heads; that Majeſty muſt needs be cheap and: + 
vile, unworthy thy great care, that can meanly 
ſtoop to the unthinking Crowd; no, rathet mighs- : - 
ty Pelydorus, let me ſtand the hated ObjeQrof*: 
Spight and Scorn, &er once admit a thought or*” 
act a thing which even thy great Soul would: : 
bluſh to own : Tis true, the natural weak-com- :} 
poſtre of our Sex, diſables my Officious hands: * 
from mighty Action; but Oh : the fervent boi- 
lings of my Soul wouldeven inſpire the Boaſted 3 
Courage of Man to ſomething more than- uſual +2 
Undertaking : I ſwear by thee thou God like -* 
Man, if poor Lycogenes's baffled Fate, at firſt had * 
trod the Paths I boldly drew, His Crown, had 7 
ſtood, the aim and envy not the prize of his -; 
_ naw +vaunting Rebel Chriſtian Foes; but oo 4 
| B v2 
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- Oh ! Polydorus all is loſt, and Fate, poor envi- 
ous Fate has done its worſt: Where was thy 
| Mighty buſie Genius then imploy'd |? T hy Ge- 
- nius that exemplary Scourge of haughty Rebels. 
How with his loſty God-like Meen would he 
have come and fſtalk'd and ſtar'd the Rebels into 
- Duty : Where were thy Thundring Firey Mi- 
| Nifters of certain Death ? Whoſe bellowing loud 
| Teproaches had made the amaz'd Invader bluſh 
and fhrink, or tamely ſtand the Victim of thy 
juft diſpleaſure : But why do I thus rudely Chide 
my only conſtant Friend and great Protector : 
\ Thy manly Soul unus'd to poor clandeſtine ways 
| to Victory, was like my poor Lycogenes and me 
ſecurely wrapt in virtuous Innocence, while the 
- Poor Thief contriv'd and baſely ſtole a cheap and 
eafie Conqueſt. But ſirely Providence has well 
.defignd, art leaſt to enlarge brave Polydoras 
Fame : "Tis left for none but thee great Prince 
to retrieve what poor Lycogenes, alas! could not 
prevent; remember then what's owing to thy 
honour, think thowre the great Protector of the ! 
| Pagan World : What ſhall I plead for injur'd }. 
Innocence and Sacred Majeſty profan'd ? And } 
ſurely Polydorus, I may fay there's fomerhing due 
even to Love and Me. 

| Meſſalins. 


Polydorus. | 


"ET 33 | 
The ſecond Letter. - 


Polydorus to Meſſalina. 
Upon. the News of the Prince Anaximander's dez | 
ſcent into Albion, | 


THe Gods, great Princeſs, have at laſt been 

kind, and by this happy juncture ſeem to 
own the juſtice of my Love and my Pretenfions , 
now my kind Starrs have given a bleſt occaſion 
co vindicate my long neglected Vows, and now 
my feeble contemplative Sighs ( which yer, till 
now, did never unregarded fall ) ſhall ſoon give 
Place to more miatcrial proofs, and leave your 
unbelieveing cruel heart without excuſe : Oht 
that I might Blaſpheme and with the Univerſe. 
Were all combin'd to croſs or ſhock your well 
fix d Grandeur, Eaſe, or Pleaſure ; how like ans : 
other Fupiter methinks would I dart out my he»: 
ver milling Fires on their Rebellions Heads*: 
How would I fingly baffle cheir united'ſtrengrhy, 
and with your Charms alone inſpir'd, would 
; prove my Power as well as :Love invincible: 
:; . Speak my lov'd Princeſs, Speake, name but the. 
; bold Invaders doom, and 1 like Fate, nay more: 
quick, will cut his trembling ſhrinking Thread, 
and drive his puny crawling Fame into its Pri. 
mative Obſcurity : Say, fhall 1 ravage, burn, 
deſtroy, or bury that ungrateful envious Ifle in. 
the curit grumbling Womb of its own Mother, 
Sea : Oh! how I tremble, rave, and burn, for. 
fear bis harfh ill croaking Trumpets, grate my* 
TOS 3 Royal 


Royal Mefſalinas Ears, and diſcompoſe or fright 
my lovely Queen: Sometimes methinks I ſee 
Whole Bands of her Rebellious Slaves advance, 
| ftretching their ſacreligious hands againſt her 
ſacred Perſon; when with an awful true Maje- 
Mick frown, ſhe quells- their audacious blind 


Sometimes with noble pity ſhe laments their raſh 
unthinking Zeal, and with officious Charity, 
would preſs Favours the Gods alone belide can 
| offer, which , cured ungrateful Brutes, -they 
 rudely flight and difavow. Prepare my lovely 
charming Queen prepare, leave that unhappy 
barren Ifle, barren indeed and void of every 
Good, till thy more powerful Rayes warm'd 
\ their cold heavy Spirits, and with thy proper 
Stock, didfſt firſt enlarge their narrow Stores of 
Beauty, Wit, and Virtue: Come, come my 
:Saint to ſome more fortunate Abodes, come and 
[receive a Crown which none dare hope or can 
geſcrve but, thee : A Crown which none can 
{Bive, or Can as well defend, bur 

b The third Letter. 
Pedro to Polydoras, | 

7 Humbly preſume to acquaint you Majeſty, 
| # that the Prince Anaximander's Landing in 
'the Weſt of Albion, was followed with the, un- 
natural defeftion of ſome of my Maſter's beſt 


Polydorus. 
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Rage, and makes it dwindle into ſlaviſh Flatterys: 
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[Troops ; wherevggn the King Lycogenes in 8} / 
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{great Councir, declared his ſuſpicion of the re- 
maining part of his Army : However he reſol- 

\l ved to meet him and head the Army himſelf ; 

but alas! in vain, for as the Prince advanc'd, _ 

| they all ſhew'd their unwillingneſs to engage, 

and his greateſt Confidents ſought but an oppor- 

tunity to deſert him : He is now return d to Als 

{ ba-Regalis, and he has reſolv'd in his Cloſet Coun: 

| cil to repoſe the two deareſt Pledges he bas in the 

' World, in your facred Majeſties care and Royal 

| Protection 3 I mean his moſt Royal Conſort, and 

\ the Cambrian Prince his Son, already private 

| Orders are given for all necellary accommoda- 

| tions, and *tis refoly'd that they Embarque wi- 

thin theſe three days at fartheſt: I am your 
Majeſties Devoted Servant, 


The fourtb Letter. 
Meſſalina to Aſpajta. 


'T? S true my. dear A4ſpa/ia, too too true, and 
my Prophetick Soul has prov'd too nice a 
! Harbinger of my Misfortunes : Talk talk no 
{more Aſpaſia of Devoirs and Duty, thou ſtan- 
»4deſt a fairer Candidate to Rule than I : Time 
jevery minute threatens our weak Government, - © 
Thou ſtand'ſt ſurrounded with whole Bands of * 
{faithful Slaves, whilſt poor Lycogenes is forc'd to _ 
 Iflee, poorly fly even from his own Army : How 
SWreat a Paradox to after Ages will it ſeem ? 
Phen in the Recogds of = Albion Kings, it ſhaſf 
” Wh:  B;. be 


Pedro. 
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loft Albions Crown without a ſtroak : Gone dear 


brought forth ſome new Coin'd Pleaſure, and 
_ every heart with Emulation ftrove to fall a glo- 
rions Victim to «Meſſalina's Eyes. Ah ! fading 


neſs, on what a ſlippery Ground 1s thy Founda: 


Apphuſe, and like the Abortive Embryo in the 
Womb, canſt never claim perfeRion : Bur tell 
me © ye dark Myſterious Powers, did your Al- 
mightineſs then Create us wretched Mortals for 
your ſport alone : Come lay your terrifying 
'* Thunder down a while, and give Oppreſled 
Virtue leave to argue: Where is that boaſted 
Juſtice which you claim and fix amongſt your 
higheſt Attributes ? where's that reward, that 
happineſs you rpromiſe to Pions indefatigable 
Zeal? When did your Altarsleſs negleCted ſtand, 
or When more numerous were your bowing 
Slaves? When was the growing Power of your 
curs'd Heretick Foes with ſo much Zeal and In- 
duftry purſind ? and if ye had but even Wink*d 
all our endeavours had been for ever extinguiſh'd: 
But oh! Alpeſe now 1 go too far, and-vainly 
- would confine Incomprehenfive power : Come 


be faid, Lycogenes at the Head of 40000 Men, 0 
Aſpaſia are thoſe happy times, when every day 


Joys, how quickly are ye fled? Ah | fickle Great: } 


tion laid, bred from the fickle Air of. Popular | 


| 
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dear Aſpa/ia let us raiſe our heavy faintmg 
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Joys in ſtore, and by this taſte of ſorrow; 


mitruct us how 


Spirits, and believe that Providence has yet. ſome| 


to enhance and value --flitare 
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-\ Bleſſings : Come think this Flight nought bur a 


[Royal Progreſs; ( in this more happy than mn 
/curſed Albion ) that now free and unconfin'd 
Walk, free from the cenſures of our Rebel Spies; 
now we may talk, and laugh, and love, and 


pray, and in cach others Breaſt unlade the ſecret 


F Revels of our thinking Souls : Oh! I have ten/- 


times more to impart, but inter1upting buſineſs, 
noiſe, and hurry, ſcarce gives thy unhappy 


 Meſſalina leave to ſay Frewell ; d recommend, 


my dear, to thy beſt wiſhes, thy _ 
Meſſalins. 


Poſtſcript. 


| | 
ſ Whatever ſecret Orders our preſent curs d neceſſitys 
[ 


may extort from the King my Hus band, bs ſure 
thou charge Latroon, with all his Art and Courage, 
to maintain Iberia as the laff Stake of our Gloriows 
Fortunes ; 1 doubt wot Polydorus will be kind, aud 
open us an eaſie paſſage to our Thrones again; the 
Torrent ſwell ſo high, and runs ſo violent, we have 
reaſon to hope our Troubles will not be laſting ; ## 


{the mean time ſee all things in as good a Poſture as 
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| FF the dear hopes of Revenge did not micti- 


: 


the Face of our Afﬀaires will permit, and make 
baſt to attend us at our Court in Gaule. 


Aſpafia to Mefſalina. 


gate the exceſliye Grieffor your Misfortunes, 
ſt : 


_ © at leaft revenge theſe barbarous Afﬀronts offter'd 
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* Hhould have bluſh'd to have Sign'd this poor 


mean tender of my Faith and Love, otherwiſe 


than with my laſt dear Drops of Bloud : No my / 


Royal Miſtreſs, 1 had ner ſurviv'd the unhappy 
Tidings of your forc'd departure, but that my 
{ high-flown Soul, ſure by Prophetick Rage in- 

| ſpir'd, bid me not only hve, but hope I ſhould 


to ſacred Majeſty : Yes moſt Viuftrous Princeſs. 
there is yet more-than a glimmering hope of 
our Succefs ; the Gods indeed can be ſevere, but 
not unjuſt, and though your Rebel Slaves may 
boaſt - fome ſmall Succeſs againſt your juſter 
Arms, yet Providence in kindneſs, has reſerv'd 
whole Bands of Valiant Iberian Slaves, whoſe 
Loyalty ſhall prove the Rebels Scourge, and 
brand the name of Albios for ever: Oh! Then 
my dear lov'd Miſtreſs do not grieve, this lictle 
uſt of ſeeming happineſs, which yet your Foes 
_ do ſo much magnifie, ſhall like ſome fatal Pe- 
ſtilential Air return, and prove the Plague of all 
their curs'd Pofterity ; thoſe ſpecious names of 
boaſted Liberty, Religion, Property, &c. "They (o 
much urge, and which are ſtill the Harbmgers 
of their intended Villainies, ſhall ſoon be expo&d 
 toa Teft they'l never bear; and like the ſauper- 
-  fluous Drofs caſt out for ever. Think migbry 
Princeſs as thou goeſt, how dearly they muſt pay 
{and quickly too ) for this poor ſhore-liv'd-Sceve. 
_ of fading Glory ; Look back on that*prefump-: 
'tious-ſpot of Land, and pity its unbridted'in-- 
£14652 folence, 
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ring Slaves; Thus will we Fight and Pray-with 
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[ſolence, that like ſome little out-caſt from its . | 
'| Mather Earth, being kept & nouriſh'd by the un- 
/ Wary Sea,durit now lift up her proud rebellious 


Head, .and vainly would . give Law to both her 


Benefattors ; poor feeble Vermin, whoſe mean 


obſcurity hath hitherto-been their only preſerva-+ 
tion ; when mighty Polydorus, that Lordand Po - 
tentate of more than half the ſolid Continent, 
ſhall once vouchkfafe to bring his conquering 
Arms againſt them, how then will they feek for 

Royal Meſſalina's Favour, and from ker media- 
tion only ſhall have leave to live, adore, and 
boaſt, of Slavery : But-why,my lovely Queen, ' 
ſhould. we diſturb great Pelydorss's more impar- 
tant Conqueſts,ſend bur that Royal Pledge of all  - 
our future happineſs;that litcle Hero of the Albios 
World, the Cambrian Prince, him, as the Sethi» | 
ans.once their Infant King, we will with Loyal - ; 
and Officious Zeal furround ; and when we 


| march againſt our Rebel Foes, He in his Royal 


Cradle ſhall advance and give a double edge to 
our Revengeful Swards ; and while your daunt- 
leſs Slaves . ( fluſh'd with the Encouragement 
of their. juſt Cauſe, as well as preſence of their 
Infant Prince ) ſhall cut at every Stroak ſome 


| blooming Branch of freſh-Viſtorious Lawrel for 


his Brow , We, whoſe ungainly Sex Nature has 
made untic for ſuch rough Service, will ſtand ar 
diſtance and ſurvey the Field ar once.to prompc 
and praiſeche Loyal Courage of your Conque. 


ſuch 


5:36 Cent; 
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(14) 
* Tuch Snccefs, that Fortune bluſhing and aſham'd 
| to own her own great Attribuce in'Conftancy, T 
ſhall come a Suppliant to your Royal Feet, con- 
f-ts her weak Attempts againſt your Power,;-and 
even change her Nature to remain your fix'd 
and faithfal Slave for ever : Believe me Royal 
. Miſtreſs, *twill be fo, for ſure they are ſome- 
thing more than common thoughts that thus in- 
Fpire the Soul of your Majeſties faithfal 
: : Aſpaſia. 
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©  T have already given Orders for a Galley to tran- 
ſport me to Gaule, nor can the longing Lowers an: 
Tedate their tedious minutes more, than I, till I come 
to condole your ſacred Majeſties misfortunes, and 
Congratulate however your Safety: Latroon bas 
E already :ſſued out Commiſſions for the raiſing Seven: 
 . Teen Regiments, and in a Months time doubts not of 
' Sawing Thirty thouſand Men compleat to take the 


'Fre | : 
The ſirth Letter. 
_  Meſſalina to Polydorus * 
.After her flight from Alba Regalis 


| Polydorus , haſt, *tis Royal Meſſalina 
£- 2. calls; the grizly Lyons Claws are ſpread 
againſt me, and nothing bur thy powerfuFArm 
can fave me; hark how his hungry Whelps.do | 2 
yell and roar and ſcent in every-- Corner for / hy 
their Prey, prepar'd at once to Seize aud'to'de- | 


# 


"Cas 


devour me: Well cruel envious Fate, thou haſt © 


not yet o'ercome me, in ſpight of thee #ll live, - 


4 andlivea Queen; Fil find a way to Counter-. 


mine thy partial vain decree, and in a careleſs 
wiſe negle&, drown, all thy poor deſigns and * 
reſolutions ; yes mighty Pclydorus, now I come 
full with a ſullen Joy, for baving thus o'ercome 
the inſulting Pride of my Rebellious Slaves, ſee 


how the more obedient Waves bow down, "and 3 


with a pleaſing murmur, ( ſuch as of longing 
Lovers when they meer, and in harmon.ous dif- 
cord chide each others abſence ) they proclaim 
their pleaſure for the preſence of their Queen : 
Hark how the Winds do gently fan my Sails, and 
like officious Pages wait behind me, and. with all 
decent- ſpeed direct to my deſired Harbour : 
Sometimes my hopes do antedate that pleaſing- - : 


| into pain, and then my needleſs fears ſuggett a- 


cbouſand difficulties : Ye Gods what new Inven-- 
tion's this ye have found to plague me; avert. 
the falſe il] boding thoughts ye Powers and take 


this airy. Demon from me ; my evil Genius - 


vainly would ſuggeſt that God-like Polydorus 
could be falſe,. that he could fhghre, and with a 


| proud neglect look odly on his Royal Mefſalina; 


methinks , - © no, 1 do but idly dreany, I hear 
thee tn a diſgainful Tone, complain, and ask, 


| 1s cþis:the ſo much boaſted 41bicn Queen? W here 
| are thoſe Roſes thar like bluſhing Cupids fate on. 
| her- lovely Cheeks? Where are thoſe Eyes, thoſe 
a OP. Eyes, 1whole, every. PRrees 
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gazer 2 Where's that fam'd Beauty, Wit, and 
Meen, &c. Oh ! wretched Meſſalins ſay no more; 
forgive me Polydorus, for 1 rave, and'my blind 
Fears ſiggeſt impoſllibilitys; Greatneſs has double 
Splendor in Diſtreſs, as Roſes double tweetneſs 
when-in-Tears; and Polydorus Soul is far above 
that gilded Pageantry that fills and reigns in 
mean defires: Tis true thy Meſſalins comes 
like the poor Shipwrac'd Mariner from the de- 
vouring Sea, not ſtock*d with all the Riches of 


the Eaſt, as when I parted from thy bounteous 


Eand, and came to purchaſe ( as curs'd Fate 
has made it) but an imaginary Crown of poor 
| _ Lycopenes; yes, yes indeed thy Prodigal's retur- 
ned bare and difpis'd by thoſe who ſtand inrichd 
with her too bounteous Stores : Well let them 
vainly boaft their ill got Prize, thar like ſome 
venemous Canker will oferſpread and ruine al 
their Peace and Happineſs 3 methinks my cooler 
thoughts encline my tender Heart to pity their 
miſpuided Zeal : Butoh ! ike furious Mad-men 
they run on, and ſhbghr the ſound advice of their 


Phyſician; Oh ! the blind hurry of Plebian rage, 


how like devouring Flames before the officious 
Winds, they unrefiſted break through all-that 


_ ſtands before them, and like thoſe Flames, which 
 fomethick daring Wall has 1ftood, by'clance, the 


ſhock of their impetnous fury, they ſtrait shrmk 
. back and hide their blusking Face, and creep and 
feek even unto thoſe they bave ruin'd for Pro- 
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. teftion : Be thou then Polydorus, that kind God, 

thax, canſt alone withſtand and baile their un. 
wealdy Valour : Arm, Polydorus, Arm, and re- 
inforce the mouldring Fortune of my poor Lye 
cogenes: Tis thy Victorious Arm alone can bow 
the ſtubborn Genius of that haughry Ifle ; Tig 
' Teft for thee alone to. fix the tottering'Crowns. of 
poor unhappy Princes ; and think great Prince, 
ſince I can hardly yield by other Merits thanmy 
own to Reign , from thee alone I could vouch- 
ſafe to take, and none but Polydorns dare beſtow 
a Crown on | n 


AMeſſalins, 


Poſtſcript. 


I haveywith Sebaſtian and Elvixa ſent before _ 
me the ſmall remainders of my broken Fortame, all © 
that in ſuch Confufitn 7 could keep, except that ded 
reſt pledge and hope of all my future foys, I menn 
the Cambrian Prince, whom, Polydorus I proſame 
to recommend to your peculiar Care ayd Protedtions _ 
The Marchloneſs de Tomazo TI have order'ds with © 
all convenient ſpeed to attend your ys ot | 
Luteria, and take your Inftruftions ; I deſign v0 Jawll | 
at B aux, but am fearful of mecxing with any” 
Straglers of the Albion Fleet , I ſhall be oblig'd » = 
embarque on one of the [mall Royal Galleys, and” * 


leave my Safety to your Conſideration. 


a 2 | 
The Seventh Letter. 
Polydorus 'to Me ſajina. 


Hat ſhall 1 lay or do, thou Mourning | 
Excellence ? How ſhall I moderate my - 
| growing Extaſies, my Joy unſpeakable for thy 
Arrival in my happy parts ? Alas! with modeſt 
decency I would condole and curſe the faral - 
= Cauſe that makes my Princeſs grieve : But oh ? 
 canSaints be ſad when they enjoy the dear bleft 

* Preſence of their Deity ; or, ſhall the Sick re- 

- pineat their Recovery, becauſe the luſcious Pa- | 
| late was not pleas'd with the Application of ſome 
| bitter Medicines: Oh {let me, lovely - -Princeſs 
| rather ble, atleaſt relent and pity that unhap-- | 
| py. Iſle, that would ſo camely part with all that 

Y Tender'd it deſirable ; mean and obſcurely did 
| they ſpend their time ' between the glimerings of 
| Day and: Night, the - Sun ſcarce deigning once 
a:Month to viſiit,, and never was familliar with 
© eheir Tents, untill be ſubſtituted thee my ſhining. 
- Queen, with thy. brighe Eyes to repreſent his 
| Glorious ſelf; 'rwas then they firſt:could boaſt - | 
| their much enlighten'd Land, and-ſit and*bask 
 1n.cby. refulgent Glory ; poor wretched Slaves, 
| their ftarv'd Appetites «unugd to ſuch delicious. 
” fare, heedleſs and greedy to the Banquet run, 
and without meaſure fed and ſurfieted : And 
| ſure the Sea-gods were themſelves a ſleep, or. 
- Gartied -at thy dazling Excellence, or clay | 
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( 19 ) | be 
with the Muſick of! thy Syren Tongue, forgot to 
ſend their foaming Harbingers to fetch thee te 
their longing Arms. Oh ! had they once con- 
vers'd or known. thy Charms ; Charms which 
the Jealous Nymphs and Godeſſes ſoon ſaw, and 
therefore fearing thy dread Rivalſhip, clagpl 
. their enchanted Godheads in their Arms, and - 
with officious haſt conducted thee: out of their 
Watery Territories, well fare their Jealouſy and | 
£00 juſt fears; that has ſo ſureand ſwiftly brovghit 
my lovely Angel to my Wiſhing Eyes , welcome, 
Ah .- welcome bright Divinity, welcome as 1 the 
dawning [fight to the Night-ſtraying Traveller-- 
What mean thoſe liquid Pearls, that balmy Dew*' | 
that filently creep down' thy: blooming Cheeks, 3 
and drown' thy ſpreading Roſes ? Why do thy 
Eyes like falling' Stars point | down, as if with 


| thy Rebeſlious Slaves they Would conſpire” to 


rob the - of 'thy Beauty, / as'thy®* Crown * bo 2 
can my Royal 'Meſſalina want 'or grieye 

when Polyderus is! {0 nigh : Say doſt thou ie 
thy Grandeur is impair'd, mark bur the thick- 
ming Crowds 'of' bowing Slaves,” that with ens 
tegrety- and Loyal Zeal, preſs and are proud 
to'pay their ſtrict Attendance : See how the ſhi- | 
ning Nymphs of Gale repair, and with atna- | 
zing Joy prepare to welcoine their ' great Diana. 


Polydorns. 


imperſec in the -- 


The 


The eixhth Letter. 


p- Polydorus to Meſſalina, 
After the firſt Viſit at St. Get= 


IS true, long Abſence and ming, 


- L --by this might well have been ſuppogd to 
| have worn the Rint Ideas of indifferent Charms 5 
' 6s alſo true that Polydorus Heart,: which- cares 
and mighty þufineſs il has praſt, has'long a 


to. alleviate the roils.: of Princes z but what' can 
Royal Aftſalina thence infer ? | But that the = 
| Wighty power of ker ſublimer Beauties ſcorn'd 

tobe tied to comman; rules of time or place; 
and that though abſent, like-rhe Sun.in- Clouds, 
her influence fil} do's aperate on all; aspreſent, 
in its bright Meridian glory : Yes exuel unbelie- 


power tae heal che faral Wound your pointed 
* Lightning gave ; My £00, toogengder heart do's 
| Riff, recajn- che. imprefſion which. your early 
| Beauty's made, my aſpiring hopes, though-ris 
diſguiſe, did fill purſue the wandring Steps of 
- their lov'd cruel -Qbjett; refolr'd like valliant 
Warriors ner to yield to the figgeftions of a faint 
deſpair-: No mighty. Prince6,: Polydorus beart, 


 InLove as well as War's Invincible, thoſe Charms 


which once my greedy Eyes ſuck'd i in, and run 
with ſpeed to inform my amazed heart ; thoſe 
dazling Charms I fay do ftil imploy my anxious 

thoutghts 


Stranger = wo thoſe ſoft Pleaſures which ſerve 


: - BEL 
» * 


ying Queen, Yiscrae; Se time nor abſence has 


| thoughts, my .covetous, deſires; nor did-yong- | 
| abſence otherwiſe allay or-ſtop the rage of my 
4 devouriug Flames, than-juſt to allow my pan-- 


of diviner Beautys ( which hitherto your cruel. / 


- I do not bluſh to own I am totally Subdu 
- pallage to my yielding Soul, and now the 


| 


2 be T2" 20m des W_Y OF I, gi ut ata cs TY IT AED 7 4 dr ia be ne 8, 
5, "B i att ok "tea; POETS 2 : - I NE EA IE 
a 16 . p I "*Þ 
. by 
: - p ” 2 
A - 
= 2 ; : * Pets” - 
. S # 
» FT P | whe» IS 
WP%-> Py 
#456 ; £ Bd... 
z , py 
-. 
Es 
©, 
F; of 
Wes 
p — 


ting heart a breathing, which now your pre». 
ſence has again enflam'd ; and by the” addition 


cunning had reſerv'd)) as it were by 'A 


_ my unwary Eyes ſurpriz'd, nd fix'd aw we 4 


your everlaſting Slave : Yes mighty Nymph | 
d: 


Your never erring Shafts have found an eaſit 


fing Poyſon trills through every Vein, through 

ery- Pore : In vain 1 ftrive, in vain apply,” te 
expel the inſulking Tyrant from my Breaſt ; too 
ſure he's rooted, mingling with my Blood, -till | 
he at length become a part of me : Well my -. 
almighty' Conquerour, ſince” my Stars, -conſpt- 


| ring with-your Power, have thus 'Subdaed me, 


tell me the Conditions yow- appoint your Slaye;, 
declare the manner how you willbe Worfhiped, - 
oh: ſpeak, command, for my officious - Zeal 
waits:with impatience now to be imploy'd :: = 


lovely Meſalins, canſt thou yer vouchſafe x0; 


mit poor Pelydorus in the croud of thy admiring 
Slaves ?*Canſt' thou ſuſpect his Loyalty or Zeal? _ 


| Andiif thy Smiles may be by man deſerv'd,canſt 
_ thou miſdonbr his power ? Ah no- my lovely 


Queen carer miſtruſt what many years ek 
perience has confirm'd ; too oft ſhe has-provd 
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rength of my enchning Heart, conquer'd, 


Beauty : Ah! lovely Queen, what then remains 
to make thee Glorious, bur 


Pohjdorus. 
The ninth Letter. 
Meſſalina to Polydorus. 


Fter fo long a Series of Misfortunes, which 
'A. With malicious haſt have crowded on me, 


mtence would have ſtop'd, and for variety have 


Power, ſo crifling inſignificant a puniſhment for 
the frail Errours of a bumane Lite, that in your 


ving to exert and wreak his powerful Malice on 
a wretched Queen ; wag not ſufficient that my 
Royal Birth was firſt expogd tothe malicious, 
baſe, falſe, Cenſure of my Slaves ? Was not the 
mighty Sacrifice of three fair Crowns which at 
one-Oitering you ſeverely claim'd ſufficient ro 
attone for all: the poor neglets my weak miſ- 
{ guided nature made? Muſt 1 for ever ſtand your 
| _ aimand mark? Or i my Debt ſo unaccountable 
that my whole ſtock of life ſhall fearce defray 
it ? 


diarm'd, and left ar pleaſure breathleſs : Suck I , 
Meſſaliva Is thy Power, ſuch thy victorious 1 


iy cruel Fate I hop'd, even for its own conve- | 


turn'dir ſelf to ſome leſs weary Object : Oh ! the | 
eternal Powers, that boaſt with equal Scales to 4 
PPoiſe the World, tell me, isloſs of Riches, Glory, Þ 


zealous Fury you. can thus contend, each ſtri- ; 
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4 it? Yes cruel Polydorey now I ſee this is the fad ; 
Eſtate of wretched Meſalina; ab ! poor negs: 
lefted virtue, whether art thou; fled? If notini - | 
| godlike Polydorxs's Breaſt, where canſt thou hope» / 
to find, Alas! a fafe Retreat? Oh ! cruel Friend,” 
for ſpite of my ſelf, I ſtill muſt call thee fo : Da; 
{ then my loud tongu'd Wrongs ſerve for harmo-: 
| nious Muſick in thy Ears ? Are then my Sutfer=: 
ings( which even my Enemies admire, and fome; | 
do pity ) ſo eaſie, or ſo well made up, that 
thou couldſt rather ſeem to congratulate my 
Triumph, than lament or help my ſhatter'd Fore: 
tune; hard hearted Prince, conldit thou-them 
think that Meſſalina's Ears, that labour yer with: 
| the triamphant noiſe of my Victorious Rebel 


{ Slaves, could ſtand with eaſe and patience to 
þ liſten to the ſoft trilling of a-Love-fick Paſſion? 
' Ah! faithleſs Prince, are thus my mighty hopes 
beguil'd ?Is thus thy glorious Court ( the Sacred 
| Refuge once for injar'd Innocence ) chang'd, and 
deſign'd my only Ruine and DiſtruCtion? Oh! 
no, it cannot, muſt not be, I ſace miſtake, and: 
Polydorus ferven tender of his heart, is noughe 
| bucthe reſule of his higheſt Friendſhip; Yes glas! 
| ions Prince, I can endure to hear thou lov'ſt;; 
and lov'ſt with mighty Zeal thy Royal Meſſaling ;; 
| lov*ſt, as the Guardian Angels do their tender 
Charge, and with like Purity and Innocence. .-. 
_ And ſure fince Gratitude may well exact for. 
ſuch bigh Merit , ſuitable returns, believe me, 
| | WD 2 |  Poly- 


( 24 ) 


ſoldthoughtsof Meſſalino:: ſinceuniverfal Fame 


bas long vouchiafed ro adopt thee her cheif Fae: 


vourire and Friend, ſince all thy Sex withour 
diſtinftion bow; owning, in ſpite: of envy, thy” 
juft praiſe, ſince the fair Goddeſſes: of all the 
- Earth do with officious emulation ſtrive to pay 
_ their juſt acknowledgrnents to thy great merit, 


fince all chus languiſh,cover and deſire a- ſhare | 


inGoglike Polydorus heart, ſhall Meſſalina only 
_ ſRandandtemprthe force of ſo almighty power; 

No mighty Prince, ſee thy ſubmiſſive Slave, I 

own my ſelf enliſted in the Roll of all thy innu- 
merable Debtors : But oh ! curs'd Fate, that 
made me ftake my Credit, to render me at laſt 
# ſhameful, Bankrupt : *Tis fo, great Polydopas, 
Mheſſalins now can'only make returns to all thy 
|  Princely beunties in bare and thin acknowledg- 


rents, that heart, thoſe Eyes, which beretofore” 


would ſtand, and gaze; and think, and wiſh, and 
boldly rove o're all: the beauties of thy Manly 
Face;. are now (1 dare not ſay unluckily) con- 
fin'd; rict bounds are ſer to' all my pointed 


| fteps, and ſharp:ey'd virtae waits! with buſie | 
' care to guard my Looks, my Words; my | 
Thoughts, my Actions : Ah! then he good and | 


kind my lovely Prince, and think what's due 
from Polyderas to his Friend. what's due to Hon: 
our too from Meſſalma; think that thoſe Charms 
Which grace thy lovely Perſon, need not -_ 


b- 


| Baljdoras, thou haſt no mean' ſhare in the moſt | 


4 " SE. 

+ bait of thy perſwaſive Eloquence, if Honour, - 

{ Duty, Virtue, did not ſtand and bid defiance: 

|. to thy utmoſt force; deaf ro the harmomians 

| Muſick of thy Tongue, and blind to _all thy 
glittering perfeCtions ; reſt then my Pclydorus, 
reſt content, and let my watchful Ears, which. 
by thy bufie tempting Charms are forc'd to 
wake; have reſt, and think that Fate alone 

 with-holds all chou canſt hope or wiſh for 
from 


Meſſalins. 
Poſtſcript. 


 Treceiv djuſt now Letters fronrrebellibus: Albioty = 
| hich by Tomazo I have herewith ſent that you! 
may better underſtand and judge of my Aﬀairs theres. . 
All things go on with a high hand, and without 
"| ſpeedy Aſfiffance'T fear will grow deſperate :- Poo 
Lycogenes is much perplext for fear Latroon ſhiald 
be over-reach'd by the Chriſtian Grandees of Iberia+: 
If Theve any power with Polydorus, 1 would wiſh 
kh _ the Afﬀair of Iberia diſpateF'd with- alÞ 
pe 4, | | 


Pp I ni | 


The tenth Letter, 
Polydorus to ns. | 


Hat means my lovely Aeſſalins thus to 

B ſtart, and what is this amazing cauſe 

 ofher diſpleaſure, what new affrightning tidings | 

have diiturb'd her Ears, or what foul gaſtly . [ 

- fight has thus ſurprized her, tell me thou dear 
tormentor of my Soul what ſtrange and won- 

| drous-accident has thus provokd thy zealous 

| Exclaimations ? When firſt I read thoſe dear but 

- cruel lines, all fragrant with the freſh Impreſſion 

_ of thy band, I thought. no leſs then Murders, | 

* Rapes, and Villainys unheard of, could ſo ex- 

- tort and raiſe thy fatal Indignation; each word. 

* raisd Terrour in my guilty Soul, and f 

| every line ſeem'd to have born the dread- 

| ful vifage of my Executioner ; At length 

| my recollefted Senſes made me look, and 


- mark, examine, call and ask, where is this | ; 
bold | 


"” 


(27) ; 
bold Uſurper , Villain, Raviſher ? - what * 
impious Intruder can this be, that dares {| 
reſume to aſſault the well-known guar- | 
ded Breaſt of my almighty Queen - Theſe, - 
cruel Meſſalina, were my Thoughts, my 
{ad Expoſtulation ; till running with my 
eager Eye along, I ſoon perceiv'd, too 
ſooon alas / 1 found, unhappy Polydorxs 
was the man whom you had thus mark'd 
out with ſigns of blackeſt Infamy - Ah! 
cruel Tyrant Love, through what ambi- 
guous paths doſt thou conduct me ? Whar 
itrange and different methods doſt thou © 
take to oppreſs a heart that mer tebel'd 


againſt thee ? Cruel Meſalina, is this then | 
the Reward of my long-vow'd continud 


zealous Paſſion? Are then my Sorrows - 
( greater than ever yet deſpairing 'Lover 
telt ) ſo eaſily become thy ſport ? | Is't 
not enough thou never wouldſt vouchfafe | 
to crown my faithful Services with one ' 
poor ſmile ? That thou thus cruelly canſt 
ſeek to add to the heavy weight my 
ym Heart lyes under ; and inſtead 
of Cordals to my fainting Spirits, thou 

poureſt Poyſon into my akeing Wounds, 
and canſt endure to brand the trueſt, moſt 
ſincere 


*. ade Rt, »* 


ET "TIS RD ; 
. - FZincere: and Joving heart with ( Oh! I F 
Fave to think it ) Ingratitude, the worſt | 
, of Crunes : But am [, cruel-Queen, un- { "\ 
grateful when I Love? And is that then } 
become a Crime in me which (all that # 
have been happy to have ſeen thee) ac- F 
 Equnt a pious Zeal : No mighty Nymph, I 
of *twere a crime to love thee, think { 
| but what an innumerable Company of $ 
Pious gazing Slaves each look of thine F 
would every moment Confound and \ 
Caft into the utter Regions of Perdi- 
| tion ; and 'twere a Crime indeed to 
| think thoſe lovely Eyes and Heavenly Þ: 
look's, which ſurely are the Fountains 
of all Life, could change their wonted } 
Natures, 2nd effe& a power of killing | 
all their hamble Votaries, and that } 
come with pious Zeal to-kneel before them: } 
' Kind Heaven allows the meaneſt Wretch Y 
| 90 Earth to come and bring'his Mite of | 
[- | In- i 
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* Incenſe with him, let alſo thy Divinity vouchſafe 
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to accept the adorations of thy Slaves, and if 
from any offerings they bring, there's any dare 
preſume'to a_ reward, vouchſafe thy Polydorzs 


_ then to plead, who brings with him a heart fin= 


| 21 
7 . 


} 
\ : 


cerely true, and if by man thy love may be de- 


ferv'd, will prove it ſelf not moſt unworthy thy 


ProteEtion. ; 
Subſcrib'd in hafte, Polydorus, 


Poſtſcript. 

T juſt now receiv d aviſit fromLycogenes,which 
he made me in order to take meaſures for his ſpeedy 
embarquing for Iberia. My lovely Queen,thou canſt 
not be inſenſible how the urgency of my own affairs 
(which I haws juſt reaſon to apprebend will grow we- 
7y thick and difficult upon me ) have put ſome reſtraint 


' 01 my reſolutions to have equippd him for a deſcent 
6s Albion, thuugh by our Miniſters we are per- 


waded to give ſome way to the preſent brunt, and 


form ſuch con(iderable Forces, in the mean time, in 


Iberia,as may ſpeedily and effeftually, bring about. : 
our Deſigns ; and though the Fuftice of his Canfe, 
his own Perſonal Valour,and the formidable aſſiſtance 


he will bave with him,may juſtly take away all ap- 


Fi ® prebenſion of failure, yet I can never look on the com- 


plement of bis deſigns, other than the reſult of my 


adorable Queens Prayers ,and it were a ſort of Sacri- 


ledge to queſtion the ſucceſs ,when ſo prevalent a Saint 


[ , _ 8s my Royal Meſlalina eſpouſeth or Cauſe. 


E The 


ia , C 28 > 3h 
. Ee and loving heart with ( Oh! I 


Fave to think it ) lngratitude, the —_ 5 | 


M Crumes : But am 1, cruel-Queen, un- 
teful when I Love? And is thar then 
come a Crime-in me whkich (all that 


' af 'twere a crime to love thee, think 


| but what ph innumerable Company of &. 
| Pious gazing Slaves each look of thine F 


would every moment Confound and 


Caft into the utter Regions of Perdi- ) 


tion ; and 'twere a Crime indeed to 
think thoſe lovely Eyes and Heavenly 


Jloak's, which ſurely are the Fountains | | . 


| of all Life, could change their wonted 


come with pious Zeal to-kneel before them: 


Kind Heaven allows the meaneſt Wretch 4 


b on Earth to come and bringhis Mite of 


Have been happy to have ſeen thee) ac- + 
Equnt A jones: Zeal : No mighty Nymph, # 


Natures, 2nd effe&t a power of killing | 
pll their hamble Votaries, and that * 
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br” Incenſe with him, let alſo thy Divinity vouchſafe 
\ to accept the adorations of thy Slaves, and if 
& from any offerings they bring, there's any dare 


preſume-to a. reward, vouchſafe thy Polydorms 


| then to plead, who brings with him a heart fin- 


cerely true, and if by man thy love may be de- 


ferv'd, will prove it ſelf not moſt unworthy thy 


Protection. | 
Sub(crib'd in hate, Polydorus, 


Poſtſcript, 

T juſt now receivd aviſit fromLycogenes,which 
he made me in order to take meaſures for his ſpeedy 
embarquing for Iberia. My lovely Queen,thou canſ# 
not be inſenſible how the urgency of my own affairs 
(which I hawvs juſt reaſon to apprehend will grow ve- 
ry thick and difficult upon me ) have put ſome reſtraint 


07 my reſolutions to have equippd him for a deſcent 
Fm Albion, though by our Miniſters we are per- 


4 ſwaded to give ſome way to the preſent brunt, and 


A 


T 


form ſuch con(;derable Forces, in the mean time, in © 
Iberia,as may ſpeedily and effeftually, bring about 
our Deſigns ; and though the Tuftice of his Canfe, 
his own Perſonal Valour,and the formidable aſſiſtance 


he will have with him,may juſtly take away all ap- 


37F'* prebenſion of failure, yet I can never look on-the com- 


plement of his deſigns, other than the reſult of my 


L adorable Queens Prayers,and it were a ſort of Sacri- 


ledge to queſtion the ſucceſs when ſo prevalent a Saint 


\  #s my Rojal Meſlalina efpouſeth over Cauſe, 
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The Eleventh Letter. 
Polydorus to Meſſalina. 
Luſt after Lycogenes departure from Gaule. 1 


HY ſhould my lovely Queen, with fear and 


frivolons diſputes, thus aggravavate, at 4 


leaſt, continue the ſorrowful remembrance ofher | 
paſt misfortunes? Why are thoſe eyes, where } 
charming Czp:ds ſhould difport,and in their com- 


fortable Sun-ſhine bask and play, with Pearly F 


melancholly ſhowers o'rewhelm'd? Why ſhould 
the memory of a quite ſpent Storm, drown all 


her hopes of future happy days? Revive, revive, Þ 


dear charming Saint,and think the worth oftheſe F 
moſt precious drops, have far out-bid all that 
malicious Fortune can impart : Why:ſhould thy 
bloonnng Beauties fall a Sacrifice to'the faint 
pleaſures of unfortunate Lycogenes's Crown ? If 
*tis Ambition fills thy lofty Soul,if Rule, Domi- 
nion, Empire be thy aim, look on ſome glorious | 
Diadem, that may fit bright and eaſfie on thy 
brow ; thinkof that Kingdom which the united 
ſtrength of all the well-known World can ſcarce. 
diſturb, much lefs ſubdue. If numerous atten- 
dance be thy care, think of that place whether 
all the univerſe do flock, and with officious 
pomp ſhould watt thy every Motion, let not. the 

narrow 


(49). 
narrow bounds of one weak barren Iſle preſs 
thy capacious thoughts, but think when thou 


- haſt Polydorus in thy Arms,thou haſt, like Cleopa- 


tra once, the Lord and Arbiter of even more 


than Czſars World, why ſhould thy lofiy and 


unbounded Soul, ftoop to the mouldy preſcripts 
of doting feeble Age,or which is worſe of cratty 
whining Prieſts : Great Monarchs to themſclves 
ſhould be a Rule, and virtues from their wills 


. ſhould have their Denominations, *tis fit that 


poor Plebeian Souls ſhould ſtoop and learn, 
while every ation of their Prince ſhoald be, 
as an infallible diretor; Duty, Religion, 
Conſcience are but names Preach'd. up to keep 


. the otherwiſe 'Tumultuous World in order, 


Honour a meer fantaſtick ſpright is'urg'd, only 
to hint diſcretion in our actions, and fo preſer- 
ve the opinion of the buſie ſpying world, alas 
"us Utter Blaiphemy to think the Gods ſhould 


+ deal of pleaſures tvch infinity, only for us to 
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gaze On, not to uſe, and *its as bad to think 
ſuch multiplicity for every chooſer they would 
give, that we ſhould niggardly our ſelves con- 
fiae to one, and that perhaps miſguided choice, : : 
oh no, my lovely Queen, let's pluck and Eat” 
was the opinion of our firit wiſe Parents : Let 
not thy Roſes, that with beauteous ſweetneſs 
Iift up their bluſhing Cheeks, as if aſham':l to 
hang ſo long neglected on their yielding Bran- 
ches, fall murmuring as 'twere to the. ground, 


' and pine away to melanchally paleneſs, think 
E 


2 that 


q — hy 


1:46 Wo: | 
| that one hour thou loſeſt now of Life, carries F, 
an Age of Youth and Beauty with it. Time,on 
the fooliſh and deformed, fometimes may be 
ſaid juſtly to attend and wait, but Beauty, 
Youth, and Wit, have no ſpare hours ; each 
minute, with a haſty foot, ſteps on, and leaves 
the unwary gazer in confuſion. Let's then, my 
lovely Queen,in time repent; let's not provoke 
the angry Boy too long, thoſe Darts which hi- 
therto he Shot were dip't in Juice of freſh 
pluck'd Roſes, fragrant Oyntments, if there 
which ecaſie fly do fail to warn us, let's beware, 
his cleadly Poyſon'd ſhafts, ſtand ready bent 
and fixt for fatal Execution, Come, let me 
fly then to thy out ſpread Arms, let me em- 
brace thy tender Snowy Limbs : Oh ! let me 
Suck that Balmy Cordial Breath, kiſs, kiſs, 
thy rolling Dying Eyes, and raviſh all thy 
Beauties, Come, let me print young Cupids on 
| thy Lips, and Kiſs them into Life, and warm 

perfection. Oh, the Tranſporting Joys! Oh, 
extaly of happineſs! If ſuch tne thoughts, ſo kill- 
\ Ing be the dreams of what my panting ſoul longs 
- to enjoy, how ſhall I bear the efſence of my 
- Dys$? The ſubſtance will orewhelm my fainting 
' Spirits, if thus the fleating ſhadows can tran- 
ſport. No, do not, do not grant, frown, ſtorm, 
. complain,and call whole Troops of armed vir- 
tues to thy guard ! Tell me of honour, grati- 
tude, civility, and thunder loudly in my ears, 
threaten difflain, ſcorn, and dire revenge, if "or 
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I attempt, nay ask it of thee, do this and more, and 
think too thou art kind for ſure the joy muſt needs be 
more than Senſible Man can bear. But oh / the weak 
reſolves and poor deſigns of Hearrs. bound up in magick 
Chains of Love, were but thy lovely Arms once ſpread, 
did but thy wiſhing eyes with one dear languet call 
thy Polydorus to thy Breaſt : Were Serpents baſilisks 
Mountains of Fire, or fury's wich their grizly looks be- 
| tween, and dar'd to interpoſe and ſtop my ready paſſage 
' to my Queen: Gods ! with what fury would I cut alo 
Arnrd with powerful Love, would meteor like glide 
through their thickeſt fury : No, no, my Princeſs I did 
vainly rave, *twas loveſick folly, if chou would'ſt have 
thy Polydorus live, look with compaſſion on his wounded © 
Heart, and gently breath new life into his almoſt cold 
deſparing Soul ; warm now with geatle fires his Dying 
Spirirs, and think it not the leaſt of all thy glory's,- if in + 
the counting up thy numerous conqueſts, thou canft 
with .unexampled pride relate, the gift of Life and hap- 
pineſs to mighty Polydorus. | 


The Twelfth Letter, 
Meſalina to Polydoras. 


WHAT {hzll I do thou Univerſal Conquerour, 

whether ſhall I retire to hide me from the danger 
_ of thy all powerful Love ; oh! thou ſabcile, invincible 
deceiyer of our Sex: By what ſtrange magick is't thou 
thus do'ſt draw, even the moſt wary, nice reſiſting heares 
with, within the plainly dangerous Circle of thy alluring 
Tongue, oh ! Virtue, Conſcience, Duty now defend ms, 
come now Exert yonr utmoſt power and force, . for leſs 
than your united ſtrengch will ne're repel, thoſe vigorous 
atracques 
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attacques are made againſt me: No, no alas, my Feeble 
Panting Heart, proves me already more than half o're- 
come, and though ſome Sparks of innate Courage yet re- 
main, which vainly would ſupport, and prompt my fain- 
ting Spirits, yet Fate, and Godlike Polydorus Charms ; 
which never ſure knew pitry or repulſe, come thsonging 
into my forſaken Breaſt, rifling eack corner with a Co- 
vetous Pride; and lead my now defenceleis Heart in Tri- 
umph. Yes, yes, Great Conquerour, I ſee thy power ; 
and now can wonder at my own Reſiſtance, now I can 
{ce thy Dear commanding Charms, thy winning Graces, 
row I cin hear and with Emphatick skill diſtinguiſh each 
accent of thy ſweet Harmonious voice z now I can ſtand 
and with amazing filence hearken to the perſuaſive Rhe- 
rorick of thy Tongue, each look, each word and action 
new ſupply freſh matter ro my Love and Admiration ; 
now I can Smile and pitty thoſe poor Hearts who with 
all heat and eagerneſs purſue, and toil tor the dull fading 
coys and pleatures of Riches; Popular applauſe and 
Glory. Ah poor miſtaken wretches, did chey but know 
thoſe worlds of pleaſures, I in Love eajoy, how ſoon 
they'd quit thoſe weak unworthy trifles, (which they, as 
drowning men catch hold of Straws - with blind, de- 
ſtructive zeal purſue) and ſtrive with eagerneſs to graſp 
the ſolid neyer-failing Rocks of Love and Pleaſure: Yes 
Polydorus, TI am grown a wondertul proficient in thy Art, 
thy generous Rules do ſo convince and move, have had 
ſo powerful an influence o're my Soul, that I can now 
with pleaſure hear thee plead, and teach the wondrous 

precepts of all knowing Love,I now withour a groan,or 


figh can hear a doleful tale,oftingdoms loſt andKingsDe- 
thron'd, unmov'd I ſtand when ſome State Polirtitian, 
needs will tell of Tumulrs, Rebels, Wars and Reyoluti- 

ons; alas all theſe ſtand on the ſlippery precipice of | 
Fate or chance ; and fince without our power, why ſhould 


we grieve : *Tis true good manners and Civility exa&t my 
wiſhes for Lycozenes, the Ciods themſelves can witneſs 
how my Prayers go up with equal zeal for tim as me, bur 


yet 


EN 
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yet kind Nature wiſely did ordain (elf preſervation alway$ - 
' ſhould take place; and fince the circumſtances of my - 
Fate deny, all other Succour than my vows and Prayers, 
the World can never dare condemn that care; ( Nature 
and Providence allow and teach ) I take to mitigate the 
ſmarr and pain of my almoſt incurable misfortunes, yes | 
this alone might well be thought a Plea ſufficient, even | 
for an erring faulty Love, but when I thinkI only make 
returns (poor as they are ) to the Divine unvalluable pa 
fion of Giodlike Polydorus, «my Love feems then to claim 
Regeneration, is San&tified, and riſes free from all impure 
contraminations: Take then my Heart thou only brave 
great man, take tothy ſelf rhat Heart which Fate by a 
thouſand ſignal circumſtances has declared was from the 
firſt eefign'd for thee 3 ard thee alone, and ſurely thou 
coſt beſt deſerve that treaſure, who beſt know'ſt how to 
value ir. *Tis true, I had even from my own Lycogenes 
ſomething of zealous formal Revercnce, a blind obedience 
v henſoe're I call'd, he with all Dutiful ſubmiſſion paid 
but,yer methought 'twas {uch a timerous zeal, as Servants 
pay to their commanding Lords, my haughty Geniu 
ford a juſt compliance,but yer it look'd like Duty more 
thanÞ ove, - and where the payment is bor juſt our due 
res lefr but little Room for thanks or Praiſe. Beauty 
like puny Stomachs ſhould be brib'd with Picquant Sauces 
aid prov ocatives, nor ſhould they ever wait the leavy 
otions of diſtant Cooks and tedions preparations, Loves 
Squeam iſh appetite will quickly Pall, and therefore 
my little Cambrian Prince, juſt now attends me, and by 
ſeeming Providence, comes.in to interrupt my farther ra» 
vings Oh Poljdorus / Oh wretched Meſſalins ! 
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